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JIMMY PETERS looked at his reflec- headed Marilyn lived. She watched Sag 

lion in the mirror, shook his fist angri- walk up the steps of the front porch. 
ly at himself and muttered, "Go on, you're Jimmy Peters was still bawling himself 

a coward! All you have to do is walk up out when a red-headed streak of lightning 

to the girl an' introduce yourself. But you came shooting up to his house. "Are you 

are scared. Scared of a girl!" Jimmy Peters?" the lightning streak de- 

"Who ya scared of, Jimmy, huh?" a manded. "I'm Marilyn 

headed Marilyn, huh? The one that jusi 



"Mind your own business, Cathy," he ad- How dare you say what you said? Wl 
her, "and you won't get into trouble, cares if you ever do talk to me? VI 
Now beat it!" cares what your opinion is of certain p< 

retreating hastily down the steps. "Gee "Now wait a minute!" Jimmy was hi 
whiz ! Gee," she continued, talking to her- fled, but he meant to get to the bottom of 

le days, I guess. Gosh, I'll bet swing and find out what this is all abe 
:t him to meet that red-beaded "I won't.'" Marilvn shouted a> 

Marilyn easy! In fack . . ." plumped down into the swing. 

u see, I couldn't have said 1 
" Jimmy started to explain. "I 

that red-headed Marilyn is the funniest- From behind the front hedges, Cathy 

t red-headed Marilyn. At first, thai 
rilyn kept looking angry. Then sh< 
won't tell anybody, will you?" started to smile. 

isured Cathy. "I Cathy began to play a skipping garni 

I hafta go now. on the sidewalk. "Guess I fixed it," sb( 

thought smugly, waving to Susie across th< 

r. Aloud, she said, "Thanks, Susie!' 

For whatr Susie wanted to know. 

lut Cathy just kept right on skipping. 
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■^pNKY BARRETT tried to look hap- 

Mrs. Barrett looked at Winky, stifled a 
sigh and asked, Aren't you thrilled, 
Winky? In just three days, you'll be the 
belle of the high' school prom!" 

"Oh, I'm thrilled all right, mother," 
replied Winky. wrinkling her forehead 
unhappily "After^fl, I'm going with Tom- 
my Crane and he's . . he's super! But . . . 
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Mrs. Barrett tried to help. "Perl 
we could . . ." she started to say, w 
Winky interrupted. 

"It's no use, mother. I . . . I . . . 
won't go to the prom! 



t all than 



1. I'd rather 



"Now just a minute, Winky!" Mrs. Bar. 

crmined. "You're going to that prom and 
ou're going to have something to wear 

t for another occasion, but . . . well . . . 
Winky's eyes popped wide open. She 



"M . . . mother!" exclaimed Winky, 
"Mother, I've made up my mind! I'm 
not going! Ooooh . . . there's the bell. It's 
T . . . Tommy! Answer it, mother. Tell 
him I'm sick. Tell him . . ." 

"You answer it, Winky," smiled Mrs 



for a moment. Then he gulped. "Winky 
Barrett!" he cried. 

"L . . . let's go, Tommy," said Winky 
weakly. . 

Five hours later, Winky Barrett said 
5 ood-night to Tommy Crane and dancei 
into the house. "Mother!" she shouted. 
"Wake up! I'm home!" 

"I om up, dear," said Mrs. Barrett. 

Winky threw her arms about her moth- 
er's neck, hugged her tightly, and then 

ihe said quietly. "I want to report that 
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it A W. mom! Aw, dad! Have a heart," trader. This ... this .. . Ursula'. Some little- 

**■ pleaded Charlie Holmes. "Ursula! known cousin who had no business interfer- 

What a name! She sounds lite a hone!" ing with him. And yet, what dad said made 

"Your cousin Ursula is a very nice girl." »«rt™ amount of sense. It was a problem, 

said Mrs. Holmes placidly. "You're going 



all ri 



to like her very much." For almost an hour, Charlie wrestled with 

•Til hate her!" Charlie answered. "I can't hi » fT*"*. ". W " " 'TJ" *£?%, *? 

even stand her name! Gosh. why'd you have he had ,'° ."»>» " ■ ■ ••«•»" dldl Wdfc 

to invite her here for the weekend and spoil mg **** ,nto mom , » nd d » d » ">«"• »*»* 

everything? I had my own idea, and they *» ^C «ll the 'an a"d c'n T\\ 

were pretty good!" , . „ , ... c ce a 

the dates, he announcer" "— - -< 

Mother," said Mr. Holmes quietly, u r8u | a s ne - s Dro bablv a 



'would you 

o speak to Charles . . . privately! 



I guess you were right about duty. dad. 



Charlie and his dad waited until Mrs. 


Mom and dad exchanged happy smiles. 


Holmes left the living room. Then Mr. 


"Good for you, Charlie!" dad said heartily. 


Holmes spoke. "Charlie," he said gravely. 


pumping his son's hand up and down. 


became aware of certain things." 


twittered as the door chimes sounded. "Come 


Charlie squirmed uncomfortably. "But, 


on down and say hello!" 


dad!" he protested. 


Charlie swallowed his resentment and fol- 


"Listen to me," his father continued. 


lowed his parents to the front door. There 


"There are many times when we can't do 


stood Ursula ... the prettiest, brightest- 


exactly as we wish. Real grownups are peo- 


looking, fluffiest little blonde Charlie had 


ple who have learned to do the necessary 


ever seen! 


things as well as the enjoyable! It's good 


"HeKo/" said Charlie, seizing his cousin's 


manners and good sense! I'll leave you alone 


suitcase. Then, to Ursula's bewilderment, he 


» while to think it over." 


added, "Wow!" 


Charlie sat in the living room, all by him- 


As the family took their visitor up to the 


self. A great struggle was taking place in- 


guest room, Charlie managed to whisper to 


side him. On one hand was the terrific week- 


his dad. "Y'know something, dad? I guess 


end he had planned ... the ball game with 


doing one's duty can sometimes be a 


the gang, the meeting at the coke palace after- 


pleasure! Which this is going to be!" 


wards, the juke box dance at Peggy's that 


Then he called to his cousin. "Say. Ur- 


night, the skating date at the rink ... ev- 


sula, it you didn't bring your skates, I know 


erything ! 


where I can borrow an extra pair. Boy, is 


On the other hand was this female in- 


this going to be a swell weekend!" 
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